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; : : * 7 ge 
ES 1 8 Roxolavg. ES. * 


m TOY 
Throꝰ thoſe de kn you dart around ous” 7 
Miethinks I read ſome diſcontented * 
xD mould it PO on me! 
| SOLYMAN. + | 
| „„ My Roxotaxal 
That fear i is vain, 1s cruel to us both. | 
No anger, no diſtaſte can dwell with love, 
With love like ours, ennobled into LS * 
That, while it ſooths, invigorates the heart: | 
Union of wiſhes, harmony of wills, 
Blended and loſt in one conſenting intereſt, 
| One undivided happineſs, beyond © © 
- | The ſolitary, joyleſs pride of power, 
* That dazzles, not delights—A heart like mine 
O'erſlows its bounds, unheeding—T but meant . 
Io pour into thy faithful breaſt the cares 
That _ upon my peace. 
h ö Rox OL ANA. 5 
Give me them a 1] 
And I will charm them to repoſe, or ſhare 5 
. ſharpeſt pangs. „ 
& => ©DOLTIAY. 
A ſwarm of gloomy fear 


bs waken'd here E 
TT 5 Rox OL ANA. 5 
: TOE: Fears oY gracious Lees" 
S 2 'SOLYMAR, 


N r 11 
F Serra n.. 5 

| Tow, . Soak as in the 8 

Of that ſtern Angel Who explores the grave, I | 
Rv rar EPR: ac er e eee | „5 
: | RoXOLANA. C F 
What do I hag; TS Oro — 
| {ag wi SOL YMAN.- * | 

| 3 Myð favour'd MousrarHa; . 
80 grac'd and 0 diſtinguiſh'd by my fondneſs, - 
Feels he for me that love a fon thould feel 

For ſuch a parent? 


eee IS 
Wbence that dacht, my 1 * 
0 -”  SOLYMAN: 
Aſk thy e own 8 Has not thy love for me 
Alarm'd thee to ſuſpicions of his conduct 75 
. | RoxoLana. __ | 

What « can a 1 wiſh, he not cnfinns? 2 

When your juſt vengeance ſends him forth to war, 3 
Great in your power and glorious by your fame, 
He hurls the dreadful thunder: then returns Tos 
Submiſſive,to.your nod, alike reſign'd. ws 8 "= 
Commanding or obeying.” You the white, „ 
To give this brave and boundleſs ſpirit , EG 7 
Remain, my Lord, unactive i in the ſhade, © 8 ä 
Obſcuring your renown; that his may riſe as. 
And ſhine, to dazzle your admiring ſubjects, _ 4:7 FR 
Who bleſs his brightneſs, dwell upon his ſight, hg 3 
And hail their future Lord ! HS gp 
| SOLYMAN.. | . 1 
| Fa] heard] right? 

Thou fayſt T have been unaRive—cruel truth! 


The world has ceas'd to tremble at my name, 


Once, Afric, Alia, Europe, fled beforeit. - — 5 
T he TR loſt a kingdom to my ar: 
Ne e e 
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1 humbled Egypt ; cruſh'd its daring rebels, - 
Of Chriſtian chick, ſuſtain'd not my aſſault. 


by the choſen boaſt 


F ſhook the diſtant Danube with my thu 


Struck terror to the heart of its bold ruler. 
My threatning war hung o'er his capital, 


A gather'd tempeſt ; waiting but my nod. 
To burſt in ruin on it,—Yes—this was. 


RoOνhO ANI 
a my Lord, | 


ease 1 5 
Tis a cowa 


| 525 rd's vaunting 
And | raves it.—- RoxolAN a! 


What am I now? Sunk, loft in Wert W 


While Musrarna has reign'd for SOLYMAN : ! 


Poor and debafing !—Kings who ceaſe to Ms 
Ceaſe to be Kings. 
Roxoiana. 3 
- Yet MosrAr RAA renow: 
Ts yours, my Lord. The name of SoLYMAN 


Bore terror in it, conquer d where he fought i | 


And, as the victory, the praiſe was yours, 


SOLYMAN. 


Thy virtuous tenderneſs for me deceives FROM. 


I ſee my fatal error, feel my danger. 

We may oblige our children into foes, 

Even till they hate as deep as we have lud. 
RoxoLANA. 


But then proceed, my Lord, by wary ſteps. 


Obſerve him, if he leagues with men who ſcreen - 


Their hate to you, their diſappointed pride, 


Behind the ſpecious maſk of public zeal. 


Mark if the — * of his manners 


\ EZ] 


Be 


Off better times. But chief remark the arts 


„ MUSTAPHA. ny 
Be native or afſum'd : „ 
Is oft diſguis d ambition. Note the means 

By which he flides into the vulgar boſom z. 
Feign'd- pity for their ſufferings, hinted hopes 


He puts in uſc't0-court-the fin lore; 

A coarſe ſimplicity of taſte and life, 

In their hard fare, groſs wit, and blunt demeanor, 
Their fellow and companion. Miſchief oft, 

And murderous treaſon lurk beneath ſuch plinnef 
- __ SOLYMAN.. 

* wretchedneſs of royalty] what thorns - 
Weave their ſharp points with empire's gaudy robe! 
Now by my father's ſoul, thou haſt heard more 
I read n 


| Dares truſt mine ear with 


WW NNE WH NAS Nied N n __ 20 8 NN 528 
I's 
nnn | 


SCENE. v. 
Sor vun, Roxor ana, RusTan, 


EE SOLYMAN. 
Wes Rvsran|—wheocrthi taſte? 5 
e | 
: My Lord, the Prince approaches 
SOLYMAN. 
Ha! what 1 . thou ? 0 
_ __ 'RugTaAn. | 
And enters now the camp. 
 SOLYMAN. | 
*Tis well—The e troops 
__— "Om they his arrival? . 


Rusr ex. 


They pour by chouſands o'er the tented plain, 


L 2 = 
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* 


of MUS TAT HA. 


And ſwarm around him. Tis all wonder, beutel. 
Each paſſion, every folly, of che 8 5 . 
Ou. heart-felt joy. 
{ SOLYMAN. 

Indeed! 


Rusrax. 3 
SAW ligne 


| That univerſal ſhout ſpeaks loud their 2 : 


SOLYMAN. 
Again me traitors ! 
ROX0LANA. 5 
What attendance brings b. he? * 
Rusr AN. | 
Actmt will tell your Highneſs. 
l SOLYMAN. 25 e 
5 8 "Bid him enen 


-59+Q+E N E VI. | 
Ser vu an, 3 Rus ran, | 


Ac HMET.. 


Prince MusTAPHA— 
| | SOLYMAN-. 
Is come 
ACHMET. 
” And by your "I 
I mplores admiſfon to your royal preſence. 
801 v MAN. 
I ſent thee to Ak Fa, to his province : : 
Say how he was . 
| ACHMET. 
As a Prince ſhould be: 
In all the nobler cares of f peaceful ſway, | 
That make the ruler loy'd, the people happy. 


| 
Fg 


So- 


| SOLYMAN. 
Diaſt FTA remark how he receiv'd my order? 


1 How look'd he? what reply d he ? 


Achuzr. : 


With able 


He big th imperial ſignet: then diſmiſs'd 


His numerous court; on each with inſtance preffing | | 


| Inviolabls duty to their Sovereign. 
SOLYMAN, 


135 This more: with what attendance i is ; be guarded? 
AcnumeT. 
With only 1 thoſe who wait about his pero 


And one fair ſlave, 
 SoLYMAN, 


"Enough —A croud of thoughts, p 


Doulatiny diſcordant, tumult in my breaſt, 


Unſettling my refolves—W hat ſhould I think ; 1 = 


Suſpicion may enquire, but muſt not judge. 
*Lis now devotion's hour: invoke. we: then. 

To guide our councils, that unerring Mind, 

| Whoſe goodneſs guards the majeſty of Kings; 

| Whoſe juftice each dark thought to judgment brings, 


© The End of the Firft AS, 


MUSTAPHA. * 


ACT II. SCENE 1. 


MosTAPHA, Aen. HII, Onan, 


r at the 8 of the W 0 as | 
| ſoldiers who had followed ES 


| V friends and fellow-foldiers, I accept 

M Well pleas'd, * kind « expreſhons 
15 | love; © 

„„ b "ex . 

While thus you grace his ſon. But leave enn, 
And each attend his duty. HEL I, go, 5 
Watch near EM IRA; bid 12 be of comfort: 
Say all is well. —— Good OsMan, find my hey : 
My Zances: Iwould meet him here. Oh AckuET! 

Faithful inſtructor of my youth in arms, 8 
Theſe ſhouts, this honeſt tranſport of the army, 
That had been muſic in the front of battle, 

- diſcord here! 


 AcnmErT. 
No by fair faith and honor ! 
I felt my heart ſpring high within my boſom, | 
And anſwer to th' effuſions of their joy. - 
| Their ſhouts, their acclamations ſwell'd to paſſion. 
a MusrAr HA. 
Ah, friend-——theſe acclamations will undo me! . 
ACHMET. 
, my Frince?” 


MusrarnA. 


; 


. 5 | 


For thoſe, _ 
Büste ss * to be belov'd | 8 


n e 
| Acnmer, * | . 
To raiſe a doubt again you? Hae you abt” 5 FN 


Fulfill'd all duties of a ſon and ſervant? 
In peace, moſt true and loyal to your fathet : 5 _ 
ey In war, your ſword has ever been employ d, fa | 
And ever with ſucceſs, againſt his foes. = 
F PAGE. Ran „„ 
1 = — 
| MosrAr: HA. . 5 3 5 * 5 - 
CC = 


* 


| That beſt becomes a ſoldier ; thou, ny friend, _ 
| e EE 
The infamy of courts —AcnmEeT, the Caſpian, _ 
When terrible with tempeſt, is leſs fatal! 

| To the frail bark that plows it, than a court 
To innocence and worth. A Repdame's batred,. 
Hatred implacable, becauſe unjuſt 3 

A Vizir, meanly cunning, coolly cruel, _ 
| Grown old in arts of treachery and ruin, 3 | 
Purſue me, hunt me down! And what can I, 5 
Unpractis d in all guile, oppoſe to dax 
And deadly rage ?— the breath of public praiſe | | 
2 


ACHMET. 


6 


„ 3 
S. a : 


That never injur'd them ?—-Forgive me, heaven! 
Could I believe fo baſely of mankind, 
I would renounce their fellowſhip, and ſeek 

The filvan wild, to herd with nobler brute.  — 
: h | 3 Hey 
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MUSTAPHA - 


reren „ 


3 ere the thunder buff! 
Elſe whence this boding ſolitude ? this tent 
By all forſaken, even the meaneſt flaves? _ 1 
As we had ſent the f | „ 
Our mortal harbinger ! But de it fo, at 
True valor, friend, on virtue founded 5 En 
Meets all events alike, | IL ;& 
COIN N 
Forgive my honeſt love—ewas moſt unkind 
To hide theſe app ion n © 


And now, too late, diſcloſe the fatal ſecret. hr 


But was it not moſt raſh, if ſuch your _ 

Moft wilful, unſupported 8 1 
To mert This danger? A. ol} 
: Mosrarna. 
AcguEr— Tet — 


— 


But dre wot Utter oder ö 
5 e 
Wake all thy dere wn arm nas n; 


8 ; C E N E —_ 
Morrarna, We. Acne, 8 Bana, | 
Rus TAM. 15-2 54 | 
May the 3 we 1 
Mat eln and gracious, crown my Lord, 
Thro' length of years, with brightneſs and eon! 
To fe your Helen Gl lng _ 
Has We uin N 
ER 1 
RusTAY. - | 
Heaven 5 * 2 warmth. my ves 
Still Pere. from the heart: 10 555 forth 
| Your matchleſs virtues ; that exalted courage, 
That generous prudence, rival of your courage, 
Which aged warriors wonder at with ev) 
But my applau'e is poor, and ſinks benen 
The mighty ſubject: Fame herſelf is proud 
To celebrate that hero, whoſe ſole am 


N 2 
f +5 


uſtains the throne of godlike MAS, 3 
| His darf and delepce? 5 af 
' MysrArya. Eg or 
He . win enn uten, plead, — any „ 
Buys at a dearer rate than I dare purchaſe, „ 


And pays ſor idle air with ſenſe and virtue. 1 
Art thou indeed my friend? then ſhew it noblßß; 
| As man, by,deeds like thele thy tongue extols : 

As ſubject, in true duty to M Severely, 
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Mperarza. : 


437 I's 


. 7 RusTAN. 
ane * 
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receive your ſword. 
_ MusSTAPHA. 


MusrarnA. ; 


COTS 


And, as he knows this RusTay 


RUSTA N. 


Heaven and 


— 


8 


Ms, 
With abſolute obedience to perform | 
My maſter's will, his faithful flave x 
J0o aſł a reaſon for it. | PT 
- Murr nA. 


4 
- 
* 


S 


o 


* 


9 * 


7. 


my warmeſt friend, 
ſounds my praiſt aloud to heaven, 
He ſends him on this errand 1. EY 


Ly 


* USTAPH 4. 2 


| "RuSTAN. | 1 
5 * anſwer o this order? 
 Mugrarna. 
7 ET OO. Take it, Vizir= 
And tell wy LE Father; dr d 
Who loves his perſon, venerates his virtues, | 


be? CM + 


Say, this good ſword has truly been employ'd 


Againſt his foes, —AcnmarT, it was the gift 


With which his fondneſs grac d my early hand! 
Which I had hop'd to part with but in death | 
Stay. If thou art a friend, add this one truth, 
Add boldly— when his ſacred will demands 
The life he gave me; this unhappy ſon, 
| SuſpeRted as he is, will yield that life 

With "_ reſignation. Thou wilt fy f 

„ Rs rax. 


WE | MusTAPHA, and > a 
„ 0, in thy lateſt hour, TERS 


55 e eee tel with thy owl? 


s c E N E II. 
Meerane deer. 


> M 
eint 7 55 58 
Ob fiend} a hos a, 
Firs © AcHMer. | et 
| ' Perdtion on the doubling 3 
Was it by arts like theſe he roſe to greatneſs? 
To end power? How low bend all form 


MvsTAPHA. 


— 0 


Durſt neer diſpute his pleaſure nor does now, Ed 
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22 MPSTAPHA | 

| 3 | ere. "0 
With love's —_ Cd an po ſmooth this news 
With all the kind deceit, the virtuous falſhood, 
That friendſhip: bids us uſe, to ſave . 
"A ARG mb. are e love 
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mfr. VV 
- Zaycen! V 
. ö ZAx ER. © 
C27 187 * © Worher of my - 
oe eb mes, wg 
MosTAPma. | | 
O my dete 


My heart hs fieken'd 10 transfuſe it ſelf 4. 
ow thy faithful boſom. Friendſhip mourn'd, 
And found himfalf anbleſt for want of . . 
Thon ſoul of tenderneſs, to wake anew 

| Hi holy fame, and light it into rapture. 


- 


; get ðͤ v i, ip 
O more than brother ! O my nobler lf! 1 
I fwear by honor, by the ſacred inſtinct e 
That nature Findled in my infant breaſt,. 
That taſte improv'd, and reaſon makes immortal; 
My foul that languiſh'd for thee, finds her ou 
Reſtor'd to health and vigor in thy preſence: - / 
Nor more refreſhing are the dews of heaven | 
To 2 _—_ Jeſart, 2 WT 
T7 WEE dauer e A 0 
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| Beyond renown; beyond th'applauding ſhouts 


| 3 ky gin wie ora os $ 


. "ZANGERs 
0 thou haſt. kya en thy voice recall 
The days of glory, when I trac'd thy ſteps 
Thro' honor's rugged paths to noble — 
Tbe watch by night; the weary march by 4 


battle's open rage; the dark uſfault, 


Where unknown perils dwelt ; the ſum of wiby 
That fame _— and ambition courts |. | 
£1 MvsTAPHA.. _ 

Ah, Zancrz—thoſ bleſt days are fed vor ever] 
| |, DANG: 

What nr 33 

| MusTAPHAs . 

| Alas! I am no more 
That b brother of the war, whoſe honeſt name 
Thy partial love has laviſhly adorn'd. 
ZANGER, in me thine eyes behold OY: 


Diſgrac'd ! difarm'd! 


= $$% 


ZANGER.. 


x O my preſaging = $4 
The vn 3 1 
Mosraru=. e 

Ie. | „ f 


1 N of late, 1 bare obſery'd his 3 ; 
Oercaſt with dark reſerve ; his ſpeech ambigiouty  - 
Broken, and thifting quick, or pauſing ſhort, 
Even when he talk'd no more, fell miſchief b 
And boded in his ſilence. But I thought not— 
How could fair Honor think, his hell- born arts 
Took aim at you ?—It is not, cannot be. * 
ee eee eee e, anten: 

Then who poets 


wy 


Mosrarna. 


4 ir 1 not 1 "a, * 


1 


* L 


Hath been abus d: nor can thy plainneſs chink, 

Thy honeſt ſoul, what arrows of the dax 
Cloſe Hatred ſhoots with; various, ſecret; = opal ö 
And fatal every ſhaft.” Par avg 1 
A preſent of delicious fruit was brought me, . 
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 Musrarpna. _. BY 
g 3 . hag 
as tales the Sultan's er  _ 


# 


The firſt and faireft of the ge 1 
Seaſon' d with complemen 


What ſeem' d moſt exquiſite. Twas ſure my ene 


That gave the ſtrong alarm. Th'unwary ſave BY * 


Ate freely But, O heaven ! the lightning's flaſh 


| Scarce ſwifter pony | His ghaſtly eye-ball Ran, 407 


Expir d before mine 78 noble Zanckx, 85 
The hand from whence . 
ee 9 
Zaxckx, 5 
Do not, my kts 


8 ties, and curſe 


* 


Whom nature bids me reverence. Filial virtue! 
Forꝑive the direful thought that wakens here — 


Away to harbor it were parricide— 


Alas] my brother, friendſhip makes me impious! 
And now, thy fight, whence I had hop'd all joy— 


2 


Thy fight diſtreſſes me Why didſt thou come Fat 


O cruel raſhnefs !—wherefore art thou here? _ 
To. heap damnation on their heads ! on mino 3 
. e d a 

n ns $f 
Look on me, Kane, 


Thy ————ů—ů— charms, dae me. 
Let me not fs bans the) 


Sn" SEAT a+ * — e 
e 9 


\ 7 


My ws 1 1 am to 8 
To wound thy gentle nature with this tele 
J am, by heaven —I ſhould have lock'd it up 
Even from my own reflection for thy ſake. _ 
Turn this way, hear me, friend. Had I not come, 
Not paid obedience to a father's order, 
I had avow'd a guilt that fled the light, 
And merited the fate I m nly ſhun'd: | 
| Nay more, had furniſh'd to my honor's foe 2 | 
Sure arms againſt my ſelf; to ſtab me, Zanox, f 
_ - Thro' all ſucceeding ages, in my fame? 

And what are thouſand temporary deaths _ 
To one, one cureleſs wound that bleeds for ever ? 3 
f Well, Os MAN. 


SCENE V. 
Mus rAPEHA, ZANGER, 
Os MAN. 


Sir, the Emperor 3 

His orders are, Prince ZAxd ER ſhould retire: 
He would confer with you in private. | 

| ZANGER, 


h Brother 1 
MusrAPHA. [Enbracim. 
Z ANGER | heaven only knows or els or where 
Me meet «nd ACHMET out: the ſecret 
That moſt imports my ſoul, he can diſcloſe. 
Friendſhip will teach _ how to act. — arewels 


Neve Er ES i e C Cr cr Er Hts * 
SCE N E VI. 


: ' MusTAPMA. 
He comes A nameles terror ſtirs * ſoul, 


; And ſpreads ſevere diſquiet thro” my boſom. 


Lag” 


* 


Mos T Ar HA. 


Why ſhould I fear? The man of guilt alone 


Should feel diforder— Tis but nature's frailty 3 


2 


Th unbidden trembling of the various heart,  _ 
EYRE: Fe and fears ariſe, and paſs oy turns. 
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SC = NE: ME 
SoLvman, MusTAPHA, 


© SotvMan. 
done APHA, ft——My order i is obey'd : 
And thou art come. 
MusTarna. 
While life informs this his, 
Your will, my Lord 
© SoLYMAN. 

It now enjoins thee dende 
Attentive mark my words, till I command 
An anſwer. When that Power, whoſe will is fate, 
Firſt call'd me to the cares of royalty ; | 
And when thoſe cares had waken'd me to thought, 5 


To grave reflection; Ignorance, I found, . 


Black, heavy, total, had O erſpread my realms. 
Her ſteril darkneſs, to a people rule 5 
As nature at the birth of human-kind, _ 8 
Seem' d venerable; ſeem'd the proper ſtate _ : 
Of greatneſs : and as blindneſs is moſt vain, _ 

The proud Barbarians, all they knew not, ſcorn'd. 
Amid this general night, I turn'd my view 5 
- Back to th' enlighten'd times of Greece and Rome Y 
The times of ſcience and of glorious deed : £ 
And faw, with pleaſing wonder, to what heights 
Inſtruction and example lift the mind 
Their Rory I revoly'd ; and reverent own'd 


Their 


Abe n arts of 1 5 their human virtues ; 5 
The luſtre and the dignity of man. | 
Till, what I long admir'd, at laſt I wt 

To emulate :: nor found the trial vain. 

Hence was my foul with nobler aims enlarg d 
In war and peace. Heaven ſeconded my cares: 
My neighbours fear'd, my ſubjects bleſt, my ſway : 
But chief my family, where blood-ſtain'd * 


No longer rioted in ſcenes of death. 


Thee, of my ſons the eldeſt, beſt beloy 'd, 

I cheriſh'd with diſtinguiſh'd fondneſs; rear'd 

In arts and arms ; with morals and with honor 

Seaſon'd thy tender thought: whence, to my ſelf - 

I hop'd a worthy ſon ; and to mankind, _ 

When fate ſhould ſummon me, an equal maſter. 
This have I done: but where is my reward ? 
What hope, what comfort to my age remains, 


If thou, impatient to aſcend my throne, . 


Wouldſt rather, now, invade it, than await 
Till time and right have made it fairly thine ? 
TOR thou haſt leave. 
MusTAPHA. | 
For this 3 Sir, 
To heaven ad you I bend my heart in thanks: 
And as I would deſerve it, all my words „ 
Shall be to holy truth ſeverely juſt. | | 
Fer ſince reflection beam'd her light upon me, 1 
Fou, Sir, have been my ſtudy. I have placd 
Before mine eyes, in every light of life. 
The Father and the King. What weight of duty 
Lay on a ſon from ſuch a parent ſprung ; 
What virtuous toil to ſhine with his renown ; | 
Has been my thought by day, my dream by night. 
True to the fair example in my view— _ | 
- Ws the boaſt of youth—my aim has been ; 
„„ | 


ros T APH A. 

To merit rather than to wear a crown. | 

I courted fame, but as a ſpur to brave, 

To honeſt deeds : and who deſpiſes fame, 

Will foon renounce the virtues that deſerve we 
But firſt, and ever neareſt to my heart. 
Was this prime duty ; fo to frame my conduct 


Toward ſuch a father, as, were I a father, 
My foul would wifh, to meet with from a ſon. 
And may Repreach tranſmit my name abbor ea 
To lateſt time —if ever thought was mine 
Vnjuſt to filial reverence, filial love! 
EE SoLVYMAN. 

But yet, a genius, of imperial rule, 
All- incommunicable, knows no equal; 

Nay knows no ſecond. Thou haſt borne thy at 
Above a ſubje&'s ſtate: by ſecret arts, 
By dangerous popularity, haſt dar- d | 
| my armies, and divide theit homage, 


ring thoughts to traitorous delle 
He climbs apace. If J at laſt muſt fear | 

A rival i in my flave (for ſuch thou art) 
Thy virtues all are crimes. And were chars none, 
Not one of Or RHMHAx“s blood to heir his empire; 
By that eternal Mind who form'd my foul 
If guilt is found upon thee—true, thy father 
Will be unhappy—but thou art undone! 

Musrarna, 

And may that Power, whoſe ever-waking eye, 
Explores the depth of human hearts, and ſees 
Fach wiſh, each ſecret purpoſe, rifing there, 
Diſcloſe all mine before you !—O my father, 
Source of my being, ever lov'd and honor'd, 
Yes, let Inquiry, rigorous Inquiry, \ 
Call the whole tenor of my life to tryal, 

N = Severe, 


MUSTAPHA 


Severe, impartial tryal. If ſuch crimes | 
Have ftain'd me but in thought; let open ſhame, 
Let tortures fuch as wait the wretch accu d, 8 
The parricide, attone their guilt. 
SOL MAN. 


This wears 
A face 5 virtue Mu sr AHA-the father 
Would favor thee: the judge muſt know no bia: 
T beir differing titles call me ſeparate yy e 
And each would have n 
| MousTarmaA, 
| EO, | My failings Sn, . 
Will GGG . 
My honeſty of heart dares well abide ns 
The judge's ſearching eye. O think, my Lord; 
Why am I here alone? Had my own thoughts | 
Borne evidence againſt me, would I thus 
Provoke examination ? thus embrace 
Perhaps the nobler, but th* unſafer, part? 
For I have foes— | 
| 901 Ft . 1 
- What foes? Be warn'd, and e. | 
By charging others, guilt would ſereen himſel. 
. MvusTaPHa, YT 
Look on me, Sir. Suſpected tho' I be, 
I am your ſon : I ftill inherit from you 
A generous pride that cannot ſtoop to baſeneſs, * 
The baſeneſs of a lye. Moſt true, my foes i 
Had form d a dark deſign againſt my life  _. „ 2 


Hal what deſign? 


. 


* 


MosrAr HA. 5 
By poiſon to deſtroy me, 

VVT 

0 Poiſon? aſtoniſhment! 135 . 

9 | Mer 


SoLYM ax. - _— 


„ USTAPH A. 
> * uabus. - 

SY 5 And of a kind 
Exalted ta ſuch power, ſuch deadly keenneſs, 
That he, the ſlave who firſt —— its rage, 

tan wedge eric © 

 SOLYMAN. | 
Mexciful heaven = 
| Must APHA, 
My hgh aw, and trembled to behold | 
The horrid ſcene! ES 
n 
5 I tremble too 0 Nature 
A parent cannot baniſh thee for ever ——— 
Was no enquiry made ? A gueſs 
| _ Ep * 1 
| en 
I can forgive, my Lord. 
| _ SOLYMAN. 
: What ſhould think? Thy brothers are thy friends 
My RoxoLana—but tis profanation 
10 mention her. She never was thy foe. 
. Sr a | MusTarna. © | 
| I never gave her cauſe EE 
SOLYMAN. 5 
Her faith to me 

F oft have lord and ever found ſincere. 

Her tongue too has been hin in thy Frans : 
* „ Inga ; | 

MosrAr RA. 
Betwixt my foes and me 
Let 3 be judge. But if their arts can win 
On him, a father whom my ſoul reveres 
With all the fanQity of truth and love, 
To think me baſe, ungrateful and unjuſt : 
. ts mee? and r me while I frea—{ nh, 
L 


| 


OO a dT.” "+ 
MUS TAP HA. 3 
I envy that poor flave! I would be now 8 h 
As he is—Pangs like mine were well e 
ä hs death's ſhort agonie— | 
SOLYMA Ms: 
Forbid it, View! 
Thou muſt not talk thus. 7 
fa ER 
| Had I periſhꝰd thay. 
1 ſhould have clos'd mine eyes in peace—convinc'd, 
You never thought me falſe—convinc'd, my fate, 
Vnmerited, untimely, would have drawn 


A tear of pity. from a ue 8 e 
Alas! "m Lord- 


851 7 AN. | 
555 O „ ſon?! 3 

For ſuch again thou art, belov'd ! end! „ 
1 mix my tears with thine, 

More, 

; | My king and father! 
Tis joy, tis puis too powerful clouds my 9 
With this ſoft moiſture. 
 SOLYMAN. es 
. Hence each doubt Re” VS 
_ » Children of dark diſtruſt. My ſoul receives thee 
To love and confidence.— And now, my ſon—— _ 
But whence theſe horrid ſhouts? Os AN, what news? 


\ 


* 


SCENE VII. 
SoLYMAN, MvsTAr4, : 


| Osman. 

EE My L Lon; a ſudden mutiny ſpreads ſwift 

Among the troops. The Janizaries chief 

| Croud from their tents, and cry to firms, i | 
e Te on ors 


«4 22 —— Ate PR Pct te 


* * 
> 


Surround your tent- 


5 dir, 1 provoke the tryal. ; | 5 85 


P ˙ 9 Ped 4/6. 25 Re nn yen; 1 mn ** 


„„ | The End of the Second 4 4. 


= ST tan; r — ub 
n ' — 3＋»ͥä 
F — . * 
* , EY 


MOUSTAPHA. 


SOLYMAN. | 


1 


e grms?—Spea Moor arnaJhatmaychiamean? 
: MousSTAPHA. 


3 


| 9 50 heaven befriend my ſoul as I am loſt 


In horror and amaze——But hafte, my Loos. 


And meet t bold l treaſan in ita mid career. 


„„ 
SoLYMAN, MusTAPHA, OSMAN, 


RusTan, — 
Appear, rent Emperor, or all is loſt. 
The traitors arm'd, and furious in their rage, 


. 5 
Howl —MusrAr HA, I wa not 
3 thee guilty But this hour muſt fix 


CE he name of fon or parricide upon thee. 


MousTAPHA. | 


S 4 E N E X. 
> RusTAN. HE 
1 Curſt event! 
The danger imminent and ſure is mine. 
Should they demand my head By hell! 'tis wels 


To ſave himſelf, the Sultan will reſign 


His miniſter: that fatal poli 
Long cuſtom has made facred——Dire Ambition! 


By following thee, I headlong urge my fate, 


And change ſecyre repoſe | for wretched ſtate. . . 


— 28 by: 
- be 8 2 


Fol w# 


21 N 
— SIN _—_ 


ACT m. S ENR * 


Roxor avs, Moevr. 5 


5 


2 : f L 


| On” : | 

FH ERE will this fearful revolution . 1 | 

: And who muſt fall the ſacrifice of lates 
| RusTan or MuSTAPHA 3 4 | 


ds \ fury fem 
"Aa if ihm 4, and OP by or * e e 
Unlike the wavering multitude. e 
| e derte, 405 e ee 14 
 Moft terrible! 
3 en 3 e 
It would for him; 


Their idol MusTAPHa, whoſe. pride of ſe 
Or call it loyalty will ſurely prompt hin 8 
Vith oſtentation, to repreſs at nge 
The ſtorm his 2 danger has en, 5 

. 3 
Doſt thou believe fo, Murr? 

pk SITS I Murr. 5 1 1 
AT 4 Hold i, Madam, 

Am added truth: and en IEE. 4 
No other labour lies, but to perplex . 
By ſtudy'd doubts and fears the Sultan's bit; N 


ons aa n 8 


* 


80 l W o'er tha W | 
oc ay rags” x treaſons. 
eien - -* 
+ * Mi better angel yarns me from thy lips: 7, 
Ana, Mor ri, thou ſhalt find" me N x ate 
| RusTAN, what news? | - Wt 


8 © E N E u. 
nene, Mur ri, Rusr Av. 


_ RusTan. Aw oe 
Tahhis tumult 8 more 
Thane even my fears furmiz'd. Already were. 

| Thoſe daring traitors pour d around the grove 
That ſhades this tent; a mighty hoſt in arms, 
Outragious, clamouring high for IANS. 
ECO bs foes „ 


; ts eee . 


- Audacious flaves enten. 


7 


; 1 8 


-Rozran. 7 
In that SOLY.M AN. at's. 
| Supevior and. unmor'd. At fight of him, | 
A ſpace they flood — xnd-oppalid, 
j | Murr... 
8 The multitude dN inſolent; 
3 Once ſeiz ciz'd with fear, contempeile and yin. 
j | Wir 
1 . when they cafl their eyes abroad 
l On theit on gather d ſtrength, rekindled rage 
1 +. Spoke loud their madneſs in tempeſtuous ſhouts,” | 
And mingled uproar. Ibeheld from far 
l | The various horror; how at once they rag d, 8. 


Y b | EY 2 


neee wy 
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* 
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> $488 e pat MANI rains As Tab 
"PP N TY * 
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r ene 
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Nis d to this fateful point, muſt b 
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| What follow t this? | 3 


RusTAR, | 
1 in; MY 
His look with grief and anger deep impreſs'd, 
His boſom naked to their ſwords——* Strike here 3. - 


Here point your rage, he cry'd. L. only I 5: 


Am guilty——if your impious arms have _— 
« In violation of th' allegiance due 


6 From ſubjects, chief from me, vo menace bias. 


* 


cc Who __w 1 r a 
Mor ri. 5 
Why did they ot, 


| O Prophet! 61k mw 


1 8 This, with bung cranſport utter'd, and aten 


Amaz d, abaſh'd them into fear and 3 47 


. At cen they e , int. 


Threw down their arms at once, and proftrate begg d 
For pardon, or for death. would not dwell © 
Upon the ſequel. Mp$TAPHA's demeangy- 


| W — 


A . 


Muri, „ 
. . 


\ 


Nos ; we muſt, „pe dees . 


Kusran. 2 
There is no retunnn. 


r Gr 
1 Y 4 PT WT ru? A 7 
* * - 8 * 


2 5 
ä 797999 


Io venture bac | us depth, * 
8 % „ * 3 * oa « 8 * 8 5 s . 
—— FF 


Nay buried monarchs in the ę 
The foul of MusTapna, With care I watch'd 


| Juſt to 1 us e 15 triumph: in your 3%, 
And wiſh it all fincers, | ie, 


Rox oLANA. e 


5 . | Ha it e 5 
5 Thy counſel, Fe CEL breaks upon my thought, | | 
| Like momiag bter ths ſhades of night. We ez 


May ſerve to unge bie fate. The Saltart e comes. 
Retire; my Borde Stay, Rus AN: I may want 


Thy preſent aid. Now N . 1 
4 And ſecond what I ay. 8 15 


_ 8:8; ES TED. 8:05 28 e SHB 
8 CEN E. III. 1 
arena. RoxoLana, Rocran, 


5 . Sor xu. f 5 


9 


Theſe accident in fuch 4 Ku rg b, 


By laws unfix d, are ever to be fear d, 1 


Are often fatal. This alarming bens . 
Is paſt, my love: and tho” the rage of tumults Pd 


Has from old time ſhook fore our thpire's franc, 


"me n 128 


Th' emotions ſpringing from His inmoſt breaſt, 
There where no art has power: and found them tus 


Jo virtue and to me. I know this news, 


To her whoſe deareft happineſs 1s why ares | 


nn welcome. „ e 
8 3 RoxoLana.' oy 


* You are juſt, my land; 


# 


** **. 3 


Sol INA ; 
} i | : 


e 
Ko 3 1 "TW 
But mocks 8 humours ap to-ftrengih,- 


| Licence and wanton rage; which war alone 1 
Can purge awuy. I will reſume my arms. . 
The Perfian, whom J deadly hate; mult down. 
Some ſlight advantage by his troops obtain d 
I fought not there has ſwell'd his inborn 5 
Above all equal bounds. But ere the ſun 

Lights up another morn, my powers ſhall liens: 
To ſcourge that pride. A rougher ſeaſon now... 
My Roxol Ax A, muſt diyide the n 

I mall not N | 


enen ab 8 | 
- rs Mine is not in the power 
"Of time or accident. This faithful breſtt 
Will know no hour of joy, till favouring heaven 
Reſtore you, bright with ee to theſe ums. . 
e my Lord? F 
8  SOLYMAN;/ n 5 exe KT 
All well "Ta 


8 
Roxx OIAN A. 115 hearted. 2645 _ Re 


| SOLYMARN.. 


Ha! what at alarms thee? | 
Dann nA. | 
Does my Lend delves 


| His ny hands loves him? . 


| SOLYMAN | pen 

; Mioſt 8 

w daſt thou knee], ah . upon ny: robe? 
Root 86 
0 So TMA wilt thou t hen forgive 1 
The woman's ſoftneſs? thoſe preſaging ene 
N wiſh, yo cube thy „ Py e 
| cob 


maren. 


7 5 
J "$44 * 
4 : SI 
g 10 * <b> as 17 5 "4 * 
13 * | hat wy en 6+ * 7 "$5 * I, Si £11 TT . 
5 9 - Wo A: * 
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. Keese. 
SIS: 


But whan my thought ro 

80 faſt, and mg d o high ; 1 225 1 5 

. 000919 ee eee thoſe factious men 2 | 

„ eee ee hue bu weep, | 

| 12 7 Senrnaz. „ ðĩ 5 . 
% VV 

| Rooran, * 


Wen Kia, 


RoxOLANA- 


| The name le of hs AP on you-——here to 8 
ö . | Betwixt you and your fon? to give you laws? 
5 ee OE eee . 

5 e e . or rr nod 

| SOLYMAN.. 5 . 
| Ha \—Roxot a a—Rust ant. 
3 _+Rvgran.' 

—_ She peaks 2 dreadful truth! Power tino more; 
A Authority is loſt, when rebel ſubjects dare, Ce nv 
= With curious boldneſs, ſcan their maſter's right, 
Consol his royal pleaſure, and rejudge 
1 e Sea eule o. 2 


+ 5 Sorvuau. 


To ct er? 


> 5 ub P F 


Rüsr an 


Von are ſtill yourſelf, 
5 Great, bins e: but ungrateful ſubjefs, - 
Wanton with wealth and eaſe, may with to change 
The happy prefent for th e e 
Au, 1 £0 too far; you Uroop, my Lord. ee 
 SOLYMAN., : 
Away— Whit ſhould T fear? My ſon's known vis 
Fordids a doubt of him. 5 „ 
Rorotana. „„ 258 
e | How! bare lo d, | 
N How oft with rapinrs S4EV_AR Tk akin, | ES. 
| You, SoLYMAN, beſt know. But duty n., | 
Shall triumph oer that fondnef——This wild form 
He with a breath appeas d. 
Sor yNMAx. 
He did. 


e " RoxoLana. 


* 


Z 2 ” * 
Cons. pn 


1 be mise —That fame breath can raiſe + . 
A ſecond, wilder far; and bid it burſt e 
: On m6——would that were all !—alas on you! | . 
Even on your facred head for who W bs 


ELITES & Give ins fargs. © e 
e oo Fo. | | 185 
Y 85 - Hold I then a crown + * $5 
Precarious and dependent om the nod, mo 
The caprice of another „ora 85 8 
nen 1 ts 8 
M Rox0Lanas. N 
e 5 | Would Tcould not think R, 
„ 2 
Pardon my anxious love His choughtz.are ha,. 
ap rack} rag eG og 618 EL 


+ 


& 8 


sor- . 


je 9 3. 7100s ᷣͤ REN 
Tbere muſt be treachery. Who told thoſe rebels 
1 What friend of mine would ay, 


5 RusrAx. 5 
By: he's RE {os -© juſtly thought... 
| Did 8 did your flave, whoſe head 
They loudly call'd for, bid the traitors = . N 
| 4 — © locals? . 
. 5 | SoLYMAN. 
EA 55 Tis phin— 
; EY who 8 be a father ?—Friends , you weep - 
In pity of my fate L too could pour 4 
— 4-H RE . 
RoxoLank. 
= This paper holds, be all Caumay, 1 5 
| . 1 ls Sd 
„ | " $0LTMAN. | bin . 1 
„ ws eee t 


| N 3 „ 
. 5 3 . Sir: TY 
„„ „ rtidas. 1 5 8 op 
7 On + -- 1 
Of peace at hand; eee eee : 
<6 That monarch courts with ardent love and ſervice 
* Myfavourite ſon” Why trembles thus wy; 5 
= What dire ſuggeſtions, conjur'd up at once ES 
os ae ep In fiend-like ſhapes, ſpread horror thro my bresſt? 
5 | | Wieram Ane ae ren ane. 
0 eq 


_—_ 


A flave! a . er [—— Theſe PIE: warni inge 
heaven's impreſſive hand. But how reſolve? 
K ſatisfy my vengeance and my fame? 
My ftormy ſoul yet e no Saves not __ 
hwy to itſelf.” - 
. | Rox0LANA Fun often tim. 
_ The Mufti ſoon . 


Shall clear chat doubt. 


sens W. 


"Loew AN. 

 * We aonge yet ſecure... oh 
Fred's nature may return, and baffle all : 
Our labour'd ſchemes Ambition! deadly omar! 5 
Ine xorable maſter! what alarms, . 
What anxious hours, what agonies of heart, 
Are the ſure portion of thy gaudy ſlaves ? 
Cruel condition! Could the toiling hind, _ 
The ſhivering beggar, whom no roof receives, | 
Wet with the mountain ſhower, and crouching low 
Beneath the naked cliff, his only home 
Could he but read the ſtateſman's ſecret breaſt, 
But ſee the horrors there, the wounds, the ſtabs, 
From furious paſſions and avenging guilt;  - 
He would not change his rags and . 
For gilded . 1 | 
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s CENE __ | 
zue, REEFS 


RusTAN ! yes, 


. 


- Ss a——en: I will repreſs 
1} Tu 4s eee rage my honeſt boſom ſwells . 


T Z 
I heard a noiſe Prince Za vox! 85 
_ ZANGER., 5 


You ſem wrapt up in meditation, Vizir. | 


RusTAN. 5 
1 have tow thinking what feet peace attends 


Z ANGER. 


| Can ſuch a life | 
Prove « great man's cm? $a 

„„ 5 
Sir, forgive me: 


8 — * — s life. 


I muft attend the Sultan. 
ZANGER. | 
Vu.irir, ſtay:; 

The Sultan is retir'd. I faw and mark'd 


His vifage, ruffled with tempeſtuous paſſions. | ; 
I know the dreadful cauſe : thou too muſt know, 


Some inftant peril menaces a life 
"That mine but lives in. RusTAN, by the names, 


The facred names of honar and renown ! 


5 ET. and fave | 
Tue nobleſt of his race, | 


RvsrAm . 


3 


MUSTAPHA: 


| RvusTan. 
Save mhom, young Prince? 
Os ZANGER. 5 
Whom! holds the world a ſecond MusTarna? 
Vizir, believe me, this one glorious deed, 
Were thy life ſtain'd and e 
Would waſh out all. | 
RusTAN; 
: | You much amaze me, . 
Is it for mew trace the ſecret ſprings 
That act my ſovereign's will ? or croſs is workings? * 
Be far that curious raſhneſs from my thought. 
But what alarms you thus? I have not learnt 
What fate impends o'er MUsTAaPHA—and nn - 
5 twere death | 
; ZANGER. 
Ha! Vizir 


| RUSTAN, | | 


Is all the gain. 
: 1 \ Zancen, 
0 ä Py 
Ru sr Ax. 5 
He remov'd, 
You aw this empire heir. ry 
Zak R. 2 
By that fole tis 
Who governs all events! I would not reign, 
In wrong to him, the maſter of mankind. 
e , ” 
Fine air- built ble Prince. The wy have thought, 
That power, howeer acquir'd, is ſovereign good. 
| Devoted to yqur ſervice, let me ſpeak 
With * freedom. Be advis d in time; 
8 * Renounce 


„ n TT = . - 
„ . MN rn - n 8 
Fe 4 A — $ * h * 5 N. 


x 


5 MUSTAPHA. 


- Renounce a friendſhip that avails not mime. 
nen. —C 


Kaen. 1 | 
Ss dw ans... 


All-flateſman as thou art, thou canſt not mean 
The horrors thou haſt utter'd ? Were I, Vizir, 
This empire's lord, my firſt, my deareſt care, 

Should be rewarding thee, even to che full, 

; For giving righteous counſel. | 


RvusT AN. . 
My advice 
Bepels my 3 love, and merits. not | 
Such harſh and mol mug, — 
.  Zaxenn HE 
Thou earth-born > Bok ; WO 
I thought to have reftrain'd me but thy baſcneſs 
Arrouſes me beyond diſſembling No: 8 
Thy counſel periſh with thee Heaven! is he, 
Are ſuch as he the men whom princes truſt ? 
And muſt the fate, the ſafety or deſtruction 
Of millions, each leſs guilty than himſelf, 
Hang on the breath of one whom thou muſt hate? 
O providence! is human race no more _ _ 
The object of thy care Why end I not, 
Even here, his life and crimes? 


35 7 RuSTAN. - 


Prince, have a care: 
Nay handle not your ſword, Theſe ſtarts of youth, 


Swelling and frantic, touch not, move not me. 


Vet know that but for her, my royal miſtreſs, 
Who loves thee, and to whom my duty bend 
1 48 N OG, thee 9 7 


* 
9 


; C : 4 
: # f 
5 a * 5 , 
z : rh , 4 : R * >» 
«54 5 — ” 1 Fa 85 
. 2 ] - —— 53S 
$ 
4 — x b - 
N * A *. 
* 


SCENE vi 


.ZANGER. 
eh „„ 
To melt a bann like his? What now remains? 
Said he, my mother loves me? then I know 
Where even her breaſt is vulnerable. Ves; 
It is determin'd—If my friend muſt fall; 
This n ſword, thro mine, thall reach her heart, 


25588 5 ee 2 
8 EN un. 
Mos rar na, Z ANGER. 


1 8 9 ZANGER. 
Nature and friendſhip how they tear 9295 an 
How dc my inmoft foul ? 
| MosrATHA. 
* means 0 brother? 
„ Wannen, 
3 know not what bas wrought this fatal change 42 
Some moments paſt, the Sultan croſs'd my walk; 
His brow was knit in frowns, his eye look'd ruin 
This villain-ſtateſman too has talk d ſuch au — 
uy ruin is reſoly'd on. 1 | 
| meine CC 
„ Be Wes: | 
Life is beneath my care; nor can 1 n 
To wear it longer, if a ſather deems me 
Unworthy to partake the common. bling 
All creatures ſhare in. 
| ZANGER. | | 
n no more. 
Self- 


And will not you by honeſt flight prevent 


Self- preſervation is heaven's eldeſt law, _ 
Impreſt upon our nature with our life 
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In characters indelible. Who ſhrinks 
From this great cauſe is wanting to his reaſon: 


But when our honor is traduc'd and ſtab'd at, 
is virtue, tis heroic fortitude, - 
Then to encounter violence with force 


MusrA THA. 


| What force, my ZANGER, ſhall a ſon employ 

' Againſt the ſacred life that gave him being? | 
In me, reſiſtance would be parricide: 
9 I dread ; I cannot fear to die. 


ANGER. © 


| Fly flew. prevent th" enormous guilt of others. 
By timely flight | 


MosTarna. ; 


And fo avow the crime 


My foes would fix, in all its blackneſs, __ 


Such cowardice were treaſon to my els. 


8 d for us both. 


ZaAN GER. 
What can J think, 


But 8 43 th* unhappy breaſt you wound ? 
O Musr AHA l!—yet can your virtue bear 
Jo fee our father flain himſelf with blood ? 
The blood that Nature, Honor, bid him ſpare? 
He is no more the Monarch, Europe, Aſia, 
Have trembled at. His amorous weakneſs grows 


To dotage: and has robb'd him of himſelf. 5 * | 


Slave to a woman's will—I would forget 
She gave me birth—and to a miniſter, 


* 


Familiar with all guilt; behold his ſword, 


That ſhould be drawn for juſtice, turn'd to er 1 


To perpetrate th' offence it ſhould revenge! 
His 


Is TA THA 


3 = F 


* 


His fin and ſhame ? prevent the ſure reproach _ 

That muſt deſcend for N 42 

Teen of murderer? VV 
MusrarnA. 5 


{ ZANGER,. ſhould I fly—. 


No other clinics is 1 muſt unſheathe 
The all- devouring ſword. Then what enſues ? 
Revolt, inteſtine broils, the baneful train 

Of crimes and miſeries that wait on war. 
Shall I, good heaven! to breathe this idle air 
A few years longer, load me with the fins _ 
And blood of thouſands ? ſhake an empire's peace, 


Unhinge its frame, and rend it with convulſions ? 


1s life worth ſaving at ſuch mighty coſt? 
e with this, can death be terrible? 
| ZANGER. 
The crime is theirs who force you into arms. 
On them alone, the rapines that ſhall waſte, 


The flames that ſhall devour, our fields, our towns, 


The blood that ſhall be ſpilt, for ever reſts. 
Vet more; a Prince's life is not his own : 
Not for himſelf, he lives for human race. 
This univerſal duty to your kind 
| Cancels all private bonds. The future blißs, 
Or woe of millions, you were born to _ 
TOs on your great reſolve, _ 
MusTaPHa. © Fl 
I hear with ks 
The 53 counſel which I muſt not take. 
No end is noble where the means are baſe. 
What ? violate allegiance, duty, nature? 
Wade on thro' cruelty, rebellion, ruin ? 
Thro' all the varied guiltineſs of war? 
And riſe to empire by ten thouſand. horrors, _ 
That 1 may, at laſt, have cauſe to bleſs 


A 


: A wad” thus exalted ?—No, my Chad] 1 
Heaven means not me its inſtrument of 7" 
If but by ways like theſe I muſt effect it. 
Brother farewel: I leave the world with j Joys | 
Pre LAS. 8 „5 I 6p 


"Zaxcrn. | 1 
1 5 0 cruel— godlike friend't 5 
- Canſt thou refolve on death, and bid me live? 

Musr AHA. 


ö 
- . Shew wondering nations what'a Monarch ſhould be; 8 


Heaven's true Vicegerent, whoſe ſuperior ſoul, 


Rais d high above the tyrant's ſelfiſh poorneſs, 
Pants but for power of doing good, rejedts 
All power of doing ill; who makes no war 
But to revenge his people's wrongs, no peace 
But what ſecures their ſafety; courts no f 
But from their happineſs: a parent he, 
The public er ; they not + flayes, but bons. 


Thou ſhalt not go. This moment yet remains; 


Perhaps the laſt - Does friendſhip plead in vain 7 : 
Yet if thine ear is deaf to ZANGER'S call 

Think of Emir ! think of her, my brother, 5 

To whom thy ſoul has wedded all its wiſhes! 

Cianſt thou abandon her? be deaf to love? 

The pleading voice of love, and Youth, and beauty, 
Deſpairing, dying in thy death? | 

; MosrarnA. 


1 bop friend, 5 
What haſtthou done ? Why doſt thou ſound my cart, 
To ſhew me Iam man? frail, fearful man? 
Why, ZANGER, haft thou brought to light ; a we : 
I would have kept in darkneſs from all eyes ; hi 
Even from my ſelf ? or wept in ſilence der ity, 

My laſt fondneſs ? | 


ZANGER, 
„ 
ER 


1 


She © comes. What grace, what 20100 — tinea, 
N in ber opening ſpring ras EC 
MusrArHA. EN 
O go, my brother; leave me to my ſelf: 
My heart runs o'er with paſſion, nor can bear 
Even a friend's eye ſhould read its n follies. 


SCENE vn. ns 
ERA, 1 i 


MousrAPHA, 

 EmiRa |! 

7 Barn * 

. Prince hat mean theſe eager . 
* "TA troubled filence ? 
Musrar na. 
8 | O my ſoul's beſt joy! 

At ſight of thee, I feel—I know not what 3 
My beating heart is all a ſoft confuſion 
Of fears and wiſhes, tenderneſs and t tears— 


Bleſt heaven # 


My Lord 2 are you thus e ? 

Ah! have you then deceiv'd me? Was the peace, 
I be reconcilement with your royal father 
But ii to ſoothe me with n hopes ? 
| MusTAPHA, 
1 Fun I am much to blame: 

And manhood murmurs at the fond conſent _ 
That has expos'd thee, in this doubtful journey, 
To danger and alarms. Love made me weak, 


** > 
* * 
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Even made me 3 


3 . Emin. 1 
S * „ Prince, why ROT 1 
85 eee cares? to ſhare yout fortunes? 
I feel no danger, er, ae wah but thine ; ry 
| e e eee a | 
8 . MusTAPHA. 
7 . | Knowing at, 
: I know too > much, and therefore am moſt avretched | ! 
bas OMIA... . 
Ha! e eee doſt thou hide thee from me? 
| What PP has happen'd ? 7 
| Mos rArHA. 5 
Dear n 
Thou amiable — ſtop theſe tears 
I bere is no preſent danger; none, my ob: 5 
But let me place thee ſafe beyond the din, 
Beyond the rage of war—for war is threaten'd. 
Now while the friendly ſhades of night end, 
Let ACHMET guide thee hence. 
EMIRA..  .- 
| Inhuman! oh— 
; You bids ſome horrid feeret from mine ear. 8 0 
What leave thee? fly with AckhMEr at this hour? 
Muſt then Erna be the laſt to know, uy 
She is for ever wretched ? "_ 
” Mosrarna. „„ 
| OE No, my Love: 
Our parting ſhall be thon—Nay hang not on me : 
Reſiſt not with thy tears. I muſt a While, 
Refuſing thee, deny my ſoul its comfort— 
See ACHMET comes.— Tis wth Retire at once. 
 [Achmet ers bim. 
j; RY 
8 loft Es} 79 5 
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SEN ER 
Musrarna, Oman, 7 
n 2 CO. 
The 8 on whoſe head be peace and bleſſing 1- 
Commands, my Lord, you ſhquld expect his pleaſure / 
ä in that pavilion. 
* 5 MysTAPHA, * 
| oO Jan r dah! of . and Y 5 


Deſcend; infyſe thy ſpirit thro my breaſt; 
That I may calmly meet the hour of fate, 
My foes forgive and triumph o'er their hate. 

This body let their engines tear and grind : _- 880 " 

But e lh thee; eee - ; 


The End f he Third 43. 
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ACT IV. SCENE. 1, 


- Rur x, Mur TI. 


— 
# - 
* 


e i 
IE night looks black and boding. Darkneſs 4 18 
Precipitate and heavy o'er the world; ) | 
At once extinguiſhing the ſun: and of! a 
What clouds aſcending deepen ſhade on ſhade. 
Some ruffling ftorm is nigh. But are we ſafe? 
Are we. alone ? I would be ſhrouded cloſe 5 


From mortal eye and ear. Liſt— - 
Murr! 


5 „„ F All is ſtill. 
| Rus AN. 
Then tell me—for my ſoul impatient longs — 
To hear the news What has our mpg ms | 


At laſt reſolv'd ? 


Ir * 
I follow to Tp tent. ä 
The ſcene was terrible. His mind _— 
A mighty ocean ftir'd by fighting winds. 
His pace uncertain, fury in his aſpect, 1 | 
His boſom heaving with convulſive thoughts, 
By turns he cat his eyes ſevere on heaven; 15 
By turns he bent them gloomy on the ground : 1 1 
A pauſe of ſilence where dumb horror reign'd, 
More wild and more expreſſive — 
| Than on the ear the ſtorm of words can A | 
| Ru STA 


MUSTAPH 


RusTAN. 
EL Lg . 
* 1 8 5 - 5 At "laſt; in ,: „ 


By paſſion render d vehement and low; 
„ he cry'd, how ſays our ficred hr 


« In cloſe ee with their ſoe proteſt, 


«A rancorous heretic—? 28 
Rus TAN. 


He meant the Perfan?: 3 
Who lug 525 courted Musrarna ! in 8 1 = . 
. OS you reply'd— ET 
Murr. „ 
His blood be on my 3 
Thus ſtain'd and black with complicated guilt, _ 
He merits more than death ; chief for his league | 
With heretics, a race on earth e d, 
OO of heaven. 


* 
TP 1 


ee 3 5 
Ay, that was well, my Lord ; 


And after S0LYMAN' s own heart. I hope 


| You urg'd it home with weight of argument. 


Murr. 
L did: and prov'd all hereſy more black, 


More peſtilent, than even the falſe belief 

Of Chriſtian dogs, He bow'd his head profound, 
Invoking heaven, atteſting ManomeT: _ 
And cry'd—< This ſon muſt periſh. Not a oll. 
A pleading world ſhould fave him from 25 juſtice,” " 
Then order his confinement. 5 


Rus rAx. 5 
Ha! conſinementt: 


By AzRAEL I, the angel that muſt ſever 
* foul and mortal part I was in ON 


Hs 


„ 


His 


8 Mus TAP HA 
His execution, Mur T1, had been order d. 

This tardy vengeance daſhes half my Joys: 
Tis dangerous, and may be deadly to us. 


I Would I had 1 61 dee on this wild mn. ö 


28 en all her Rings — 5 


| 5 ;  Mouer1. | | 
: — — 4 my 3 


0 What are you doing but what thouſand ,, 


1 


Who liv'd and died in fame, have done before you? 


tie ſhall rot -ſeape. | I hape freſh accuſations, 


That with the Sultan's piety will weigh 


More ſtrong than all bis crimes. This We 


Js a rank unbeliever. | | 
| * AN, 
| E e 

Thi news revives my heart. 5 5 
= Mo FTI. 
| | llaflam'd with wal, 
| And holy hatred io the foes of heaven, Fr 
Jews, Chriſtians, who pollute our pious End, 


I would have wrought that boy to prompt his father | 


In giving to the ſword thoſe infidels. 

f What . his anſwer, think you ? 

| Rus rax. | 

| I can gueſs: 
| Some Kbennin _ 

J - Mor. 

Nuwas moſt profane! 

He pointed to a olain that ly before us, 
| Profuſely gay with flowers—< Admire, he cryh, 
e Wiſe nature's various hand: a thouſand colors 
ce A thouſand odors, greet the fight and ſmell. 
« Fair ſuns ariſe, and genial dews deſcend 


To foſter all alike: and in return, 
« 3: gs waft their mingled incenſe to he =Y 


8 


8 
= yo 
A 
( 


«KA e . thete, Perhaps tis fo 
« With difference in opinions: this at leaſt 
cc They have their uſe ; .nor ſhall they want protein, 


While choſe who hold them live, as ſubjeQts ſhould, 


ce In amity and peace, promoting each :: 3 
<« The general wealth, obſervant of the 3 ar 
c And to their ſovereign true,” He ſaid: . turn d 
Abruptly from me, frowning ſcorn 15 anger. 


E Ron | "7 8 f 
I thank this for this news: but go, my 1 2 


Watch near the Sultan's door. I will the While 
Walk here and ed - . 


3 | | __ 
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Wok: 
Uncertainty! 


Fell demon of our fears ! the human ſoul, 
That can ſupport deſpair, ſupports not thee! 
The ſon yet lives—the father may relent : | 
What then becomes of Rust an ?—By the night i * 
By this dead darkneſs that involves the world ! 
The murderer, in ſome loneſome dungeon ſunk, 
Not with more dread, more ſhaking apprehenſion, 
Awaits the hour, the midnight hour that brings 
Back from his tomb, in hideous viſitation, 
The bleeding Shadow of the ſlain=than 1 
The iſſue of this thing. —Huſh= 


vhvb4404405044000 044 
SCENE III. 


ROx ol AN A, Neos 


RoxoLana. OE 
Nos ran! a 


** 


Say, is it done? 


Rus rau. 


us T AHA 
| . Rus rA mW. 

| O would to heaven 1 it were! | 
Or neer had hen tempt! 3 
Roxor Axa. 
wal — 
Expedt the fatal mandate that at onte 


Will end all fears, 9 
1 


f | J wait it with the dread, 
The agoniz'd impatience of a man 
Who liſtens for the ſentence that muſt fave, 
Or end his being—Sure I heard a noiſe! 
RoxoLANA. 


Let not vain terrors of the night deſtroy 
Thy ſtrength of reaſon. Arm thee for arent. 
Where is Prince ZANGER ? 3 


RusTAN. 
* We 3 are obſery'd, 


'Tis he— 
Roxol AN A. 
Leave . 1 185 ſee him muck þ diſturb'd. 


: SCENE: Iv; 
5 | RoxoLana, Zanozn. 


RoxoLana, after a ond. 
Wiy art thou filent ? What hath mov d thee thus? 
. 5 
I would have read my ſentence in your eyes; 
. Whether they doom your ſon to life or death. 
RoxoLANA. 
What hs thou ſay ? 
5 F : 
O bear me; hap 2 fave: 


Screen my rd brother from the en Tots: 


5 * 


'M us $T 4 1 „ 
That hovers oer him. Fly, prevent a father — 


You only: can from plunging into blood: P 16871 3 
And from the ſting of on ſc‚ ene . wiede 
To his laſt hour, 7 $3} T% £ 1 . 18 


N + 
- ._I{ZaNnGER, I know * follies. 


Deaft to ambition s glorious call, and blind 15 
To ſovereign. power © ſpreads i 18 128 charms; N 5 5 


353 ruling ceptre, ta ITY diade em, # 
Before thy fight and naw. within thy £38 x i 448 


Unſpirited and poor | thou would; depend Ar 
For food and raiment on another's nod: 1 
Grow baſely old; unactive, loft to fame, 
Nor know the peaſant's priyilege, to aRt 7 
Thy wretched meal ſecure : but fill. unſafe, 8 
And trembling ſtill, each fearful hour expect, 
As rage or caprice e oy 8 8 Oe: 
The bay! or e F 


42 NGR 11. 
more juſt to "EY 


; Nor wall T, nor Will he „ 
Such brutal treatment. O you. kngw. him dot: r 


A ſoul with every goodneſs, Dry ns 


Enrich'd, dT 
| RoxoLana. 0 x 
I will bear no more. . 


A hotties 8 fondaeh for thee bids me pity 
Whatelſe my hi heart would ſcorn: and leave thy Wining | 
To its due portion of contempt "and Wrongs. 5 
Shake off this dull fimplic city of LETT. 
Unworthy me, ene a. Dy. Fhemes | 
For empire and | for glory Every _ 


e Wir 


Th' important travel of 75 thoughts, | is all 255 


For thee alone... Awake, expand. fü WE. 
To greatncls, and Ok: .my..noble AP oy 


ANGER. a 


Q lacred. honor ! does ſome abt 


= 


W-- 


_ _ 
* 
ä ̃ 
. , ' e — —— v1) Je 
. N * a 4 1 


Heaven ! was T born to be the eee e * 


Al human thoughts ? all goodneß ?: 


a What are * crimes * 


T am the criminal — 8 


j Thy milky 18 15 uninform'd, unwarm d 
1 VV . 


enn 
To baniſh from her heart, who _ life, 


n AS. 
Thou haſt learnt | 


| by Mov adn Yin ae; 1 Ma, Hi ape * 
To profit by ſuch leſſons !—yet be wiſe: 
He who 1885 his crimes may oe er fate! 


Z ANGER. 5 


KRororana. 
__ His eee Ke was bem 


A fave in ROxoLAvA. CINE . 


* 95 Zaugzs. 655 12 e e 
N 5 Vet, tis heaven, 


5 Not v Mesrorn. you ſhould accuſe. e 


"© RoxoLana. 


Accuſe? ? 


No; e fond complaining fits n not me. 15 5 5 
I will nt and puniſh, © a, 8 
Zanckn. 5 e 


Then aks here: 


„ ang. . 
Thy folly i is ; 'Þ 


* 


ZaAx RR. e 
| Rather ſay, not ſear'd = ES 


1 By hate, not kung d by remorſeleſs rage. 


RoxoL AN A. 


5 How! does thy madned Jo all reverent ſenſe 
Of love and duty to a parent due? 55 
| 3 f 


j : 


f 
1 


; 80 ; 


ad 


% 2 a7 2 1 
1 


es rA HA 13 
V7 Zanox. | Ul ales 
OG cor no Whats my fault ? Yes mee? 


| — Rk a6 mn hs fg 
All I am dens for thee. 1 


— the. 
C wiſh'd 
Have T contrivd that guilt ? 
r «Hg RoxoLang, | = | 
| Vet isi it une. W 3046Y 
The guilt is his who profits by 3 
| 150 NGER, 
„ 
Such gains my "OY renounces. Can a world 
A purchas'd world advantage him, who pays 
His virtue for the purchaſe ? Vet recall. 

My mother, O recall your better mind, [he hneels. 

That feeling pity, that ſoft ſenſe of goodneſs, 8 5 
The grace and glory of the gentler ſex. 5 : 
Now, Madam, while the Sultan's awful will | 

Vet wavers unreſoly'd ; addreſs bis mercy, — 
His juftice, fave him from the worſt of crimes! ED 
2 moments are moſt precious. — ES: 
Roxor ANA. 
„ riſe, 
And heedful WK me tis my laſt advice, - 
My kindeft—Rouſe thee from this dreaming N 
This ſoul-debaſing narrowneſs of purpoſe. 
Reſolve to ſecond me, to aid my views; 5 
Or thare thy SON fate. - 
Taken. 
| Eis fate 10 any. | 
He dies with all his virtue; all his fame: Be =: 
Nor is his parting ſoul inſulted, poiſon d, 
By ſuch dire offers Gracious heaven! 
ROXOLANA, — 
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'Tis * voluntary wretch l hence 
I hold thee as an alien to my wy 


„ MUSTAPHA 


ZLANGER;.' 


| I dare not : nature, honor, cheque my _— | 


RoxoLAN A. 


Tremble. ; phys" may ſend eee 


+: Zanox. 3 | 
5 2 5 oF Should it prove 
Anoche matdeiviaicſent—- 1 
| Rox0LAns:. 
r 
ES 4 14 would he. ER 


More welcome 3 an pine on ſuch n. fg 


Roxol ax a. | 
Thy choice 3 thine. I caft thee from my * 


| Renounce thee ; know thee for no ſon of mine. 
Thou ſla ve in Tout! this moment is thy laſt: 
This moment ; joins thee to thy brother” 8 doom! 
| | Tae. 
8 warn'd, —1 feel 1 love thee ä ; 
The mother Tiſes o'er. the v woman' 8 räge, : 
And bids me ſpare 1 thee— Tis thy cauſe I plead— : 
Inhuman ! why are All n my cares, my labors, - 
1 not for thee l—Reply not: but obey— 
Thou ſeeſt my tears; in them the parent lee 3 


Piſtract me not: my life i 18 in thy hands, 


: My fame, my all on earth |——Remember too, 
That from this hour my FS, or 1 curſe, 4 
P thine for ever! : 1 


TE 


* C E » 1.6 . 
un EE 0 © ike needs not that: 
| Ti curſe enough that 1 was born of thee. 
uprem 


of 


22 
db 2 5 100 5 08 8 


— 


- 


* U 8.* 2 P H * 61 
| Supreme Diſpoſer of the world! But nom 
1 dare not impiecare thy vengeance here! 1 
What can I more? My thoughts are one wild whit. 
Of horror and deſpair— Ah Princeſs! & 


HE er e cr ooo ag ul 


8 C. E. N E VI. 
Enerica, - ZANGER.” 


Eur RA. 
Brother 1 


Win b hey would have torn me hence; - 
| Have carried me to ſaſe inglorious diſtance: _ 
Love would not hear of parting! 
” , -ZANGER, _ 

Heaven andearth 

Conſpire ain as! "Whither fall T turn me? 
W hat ſhall I BER, thee——But. ſee——the Sultan” | : 
: _ EmiRA. 3 

Ah where? Ly 155 
| - Z AN OER. . 
EM1Ra—on this moment hangs | 


Our laſt, our only hope. Fall at his knees, 
Beſeech, adjure him. Vouth and grace like thine | 
May reach bis ſoul, and melt him into nature. 
Diſcloſe thy ſtory: tell him with thy tears, 
With all the moving ſoftneſs of diſtreſs, — 
The ſecret of your hearts. Who knows but heaven 


May greatly interpoſe its ſovereign aid 
For injur'd virtue and imploring love=—— 


E A 
_ Emina. 3 
Aae e 


SCENE 


„ 5 


—_— Fs 


FER: 8.8 SES PI ny FENCE] 
iS:C: E N E VII. 
Sol vuan, EMIRA. 


era 
. 
Contending paſſions urging each its claim, 

Tear up my boſom with inteſtine war. 

Shall treaſon go unpuniſh'd ? Shall I dip 

My hands in filial blood? O fatal choice | . 
O cruel conflict! Have I liv'd till now N 
A parent not a murderer? Muſt 1 late, 

When my white age is bending to the grave, 

Pollute me with that ſtain 3 e ! 


: Thou haſt undone my fame— — 
8 What bright unknown 


f Attracts my cher and charms away my rage. 
Fancy not fairer paints thoſe heaven- born maids, 
Daughters of paradiſe, for ever young, | 
For ever blooming; who on beds of . 0 
By ſtreams of living waters, ſoft repoſe F 
To crown th' immortal bliſs of happy Guile: 1 
With e unconceiv — Eneels! ae: . 
JC 
9 * SoLTMAN— 1 
Sol Y MAN. ._ 
| | Say, beauteous maid, 
What way chis pellün m_—_ 
" "EMA... 
. . Supreme of monarchs, 
| Renown'd for virtues, greatly good and juſt, 
Let not a helplefs ſtranger 8 in vain 


12 for mercy. | 1 
Sat Ax. | 


- DT” Can thy youth, | 


3 


| Can charms like thine want honor ? want 


Hal what of him? 


MUSTAPH: 


You muſt not Eneel. ä ·˖— ef i r Of "ts \ 
EMIxA. 
Unhappy MusTarma—— | 


$oLvmax. 88 


n 
Is innocent, my Lord; 


Is clear of every crime againſt a father, 


VERO, more than life M mW... EL 
#  SOLYMAN, * 

” This would be beam d. 
— . 


Ben's: 2 85 
Believe theſe We eyes 3 


Truth is not r nor is faith more . 


O by your juſt renown, by all your hopes 6 | 
Of peace on earth, of paradiſe on high 


He timely warn'd : revoke the dreadful 8 


That, giving him to death, will ruin you! 
Will kill your ſweet repoſe of heart for ever! 
SOLYMAN.. 1 5 


' Amazement all Thy. words, thy e Lion 5 
Confound my thought. Say, nk, how is the fate 


Of Must arne LIK, care? 
e 47 vg 

8 Sou vu] i 
O father of c'unhappy— 

. Serv Man. e : 
„ O my foul 1 ITS 
What enn the mean . on. l ah aas 

| Eu IRA. LE 7s 


a STresS-, Q 88 bim ! 


: Have pity on us both !—T am——his e A 


SOLYMAN-. | ee eee AL. uk 
Confuſion eie! F 
8 Emir. | | 

1 55608 Arm not your eye with anger. 


Rack me no more, 
Reſume thy ſenſes: e obe thou arts 
85 „ Es 
Alas, my. Lond, you tremble with your paſſion. * 
But hear me with. indulgence———By the love _ 
I bear your ſon; th obſervant, faith we both © 
Profeſs fog SOLYMAN= all may be well. 
| I bring the nobleſt dowry to his arms; 1 
Peace to your realms, a 1 mongreh's envy 
On happy terms x obeaig: ds; ? | . 
e Serra, 8 * 


Am a Po : 
Speak, bar, * eaſe my. uk. . 465 


a Eid, 
| [The phys daughter, ” 
— bara N e eee, 

: * eee vin V 
| " The eldeſt . ES 
| 5 —.ö . 0 N 

Le” Hel and horror! ee „ | =_— 
Of Perſia ? daughter of my mortal foe ? Po 1 
At length his treaſons all * to 1 t — 
Kern Ving ſlave} 5 5 

ae x 
/ 5 O no, my Lord: 
| By him who ſees the doul, he is not falſe. - : "m7 
_ never knew a thought —— 23 
e | | | 


. dies! 


: 


E — r , ; 
; Be. wa 5 


| M U 8 T Al P H As. LY 
| Should I and all my kingdoms periſh with bim. 
What hoa——Condut her to the womens” t tent EX. 
Let RoxoLANA keep her ſafe. -n ws.” 
The conflicts ended. OSN. e 


BCE NE. vm. | 
| Sourwan, Onan, 


SOLYMAN. e Big 


ar Ar ge LS 1 35 
. Hs. AF, 


Even on the verge, the RY verge of fate: 
And one ſtep more I doubted her I love, 
Her who has ſavd me Os M Ax, he ſhall die! 
Call Rus rx; bid the mutes be ready——Say. 
This cool diſſembler, this ſmooth hypocrite, _ 
What can n he now alledge ?—Bring him before me. 

_ OSMAN. 2 | 
Whom, gracious SE 


SOLYMAN. 
Him- thou linger, ks 7 


This rage diſturbs my reaſon. —MUSTAPHA. : 
O wretched SoLYMAN! „„ 


. SCENE IX. 


_ SOLYMAN, MusTAPHA. ” 
| MysTAPHA. 1 5 5 
"You ſpeak not, Sir 3 po 
You ene not. 7 I appear before you, | 
Tho! guiltleſs, with confuſion ; not theſe bonds, 


Nor What more tal wy enſue _— me: 
a - TUG 
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And yet a father's frown e can ſhake. my. heart. : LAG b 


Sir, if I may be heard; if i innocence 55 

5 : Thus ene 5k and ee Bees e e 
e TS} $o er ERS; : 
JJV Sus the forms 


— That 3 BY within, and would o'erflow all bounds. 
4 Juſtice alone. ſhall-try him and condemn. 
And yet ſhall treaſon thus, detected treaſon, | 
| e anguage of fair loyalty? N 
| Misr 
1 Tread f O by my fouP's immortal 1. 
Ibis curſt ſedition lefs offended you, 
1 Than it afflicted your unhappy ſon. . | 
-— SotvNMAN. — 
Of that my heart has labour d to acquit thee.” . 
1 Turn this way: raiſe thine eyes aloft to mine, 
And fix their beams with ſteady gaze upon me 


„Who knows nocrime, thou ſayſt, ſnould know no fear.” f 
5d Now anſwer me Art thou not join'd in league? * 
ES: In helliſh compact with thy father's foes? 5 
_- eee, C ; 
as 2 8 1 f Heaven! : 77 ER 
= : 5 a „ f Solvuan, „„ 
— EL e Ha oes this truth. 
"Flat Þ juſt on on thee i ; ſtrike thee dumb? — 
Now, whither is thy confidence of tongue, oO TAN 4 
: Abr ee fled? 4 e 
| Mosrarna. ©. | 
ELL OS” owed avi hee--Gnewel, Hope! 
eee me die the fame T Rill have liv'd, 5 
Above all falſehood, all difimulation. wv 
J am, my Lord: and but for that mad. . . | 
+ Which broke our evening's talk abruptly off, „ = x 
: | (80 angry heaven decreed), I had even * 3 „ 
| e the * of ä * C 
, + | | 


— 
AWE a N 


Eat... | 
* 


% 


Tbe ſecret at your ſeat; from full belief, 8 4 
- ip action, try'd By candor as by juſtice, 185 = 


Muſt have procur'd forgiveneſs to my ſelf; ; 
And to EMIRA, crown'd with every grace, 
With every virtue bright, your t tendereſt love. 
May 1 proceey, # 


LE 5 | Ea 
' Proceed? What canſt thou add, 


What can 1 hear, but riſing proofs on proofs, 


That j am miſcrable, thou moſt baſe ? 7 
Mus rAPHA. 


* N not now 805 life: nor would 1 hold it 


Diſhonor'd by a father's deep diſtruſt, 


Embitter' d by his hate. I would but Has 


Th imputed guilt that weighs upon my name. 
My foes, I knew, my unrelenting foes" 
Were high in your regard; truſted, belov'd ; 


Attach'd with no leſs faith to you, than brd 


And in cloſe league combin'd—to ruin me. 
Their power in all its dark extent I faw ; 


Its baleful influence felt. The law of heaven 
The voice of reaſon, urg'd me to preſerve _ 
My ſelf from death, my father from a erime. r 


Againſt inveterate, unabating hate I 


= . 


J fought. protection, ſought a ſure retreat: ef VI 
And found it in the Perſian monarch's oak £5 


Weary of war's fell ravage, wiſhing reſt, 
He gave his blooming daughter to my arts, 


And with her thoſe fair provinces your ſword 
Had won and loſt by. turns; to be annex'd 
For ever to your empire, on fuch terms 


Of peace, as you and juſtice might e 


Behold, my Lord, even in its laſt receſs, . ord 
Fl | heart of MusTaPHA!. | 
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y * * 1 1 EK 
5 : p45 7 „ a 
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eee 


bose more? 3 


MUSTAPHA. 


I ns 
'Well—thou haſt 


| * 1 
My Lord, to life or death 5 


= TIER, as ; impatient ens” 8 


Reſign'd, unfearing, I expect my fate. 


But oh—Emira !—On my knee, for her, 
Who but for being mine bad been moſt happy 
rat. | 
SoLYMAN. „„ 
ry e „ 


Sor vu. | | 
[Rus rA x enters e ee 


Why e lan purſue his ſteps ? 


Out, fooliſh nature; leave me to the thoughts 
That ſuit a monarch. He, or I muſt fall. 


Tis rage no more: tis reaſon's deep alarm, 8. 5 
Abruptly waken'd o'er ling _ 7 


Of precipice and ruin full beſ 


May I believe my ſenſes ? How 1 hs 
Aſpiring, popular, belov'd and brave, 


His very virtues formidably great, 
Combin'd, confederate with e foe? 


Even wedded to his daughter ? young and "TART 
And mighty o'er a huſband's ductile heart! 
To drive his paſſions, and inftame his will! 
With each curſt purpoſe. of her father's hate. 
And ſhall a tale by ſmooth-tongu'd cunning fram'd 
Stagger my heart, or ſoothe me to falſe peace? 


No, rouſe thee, SoLyMaAn, and ſhew mankind, 7 


Imperial juſtice knows no ties of blood. 


Rus Ax, _ 


* 


7 


Ruvusrax, approach. Prepare thy band of mutes; 
| The ſterneſt of the tribe. The night is diſmal, 


5 © 
* £ 
n 
7 * a 


* 1 


Rust AN. 
; e That were well, , 
They ſhall be ready : RoxoLana OE i 
Shall fix the great reſolve. Ariſe, ye powers _ 
Who aid conſpiracy in her ſad muſings ; | 
Engage his head, his heart, till this be done, 
And crown the work of fate your lelyes begun. 
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ACT v. 8. E NE %” LTC. 
„ ZAR, Aen.. 5 i 
= INS AcHmert. 
| E hour grows more tempeſtuous, 

3 1 Zax GR. > 
_— EP Not a far 
=. e 3 but coral blackneſs fills! 
1 5 eee e nco VV 

fp e ener. 

ol, om the . uch 

. What floods of flame in red diffuſion burſt, Db. 7 
Frequent and furious, darted thro” the dann | 
And broken ridges of a thouſand clouds, . | | 
 Pild hill on hill: and hark, the thunder rous'd 
—_ Groans i in long N thro the diſtant gloom. 
Eo Dy TE WANDCER. | 
—_— r welt: and we, O heaven revere thy voice; 8 N 
= Thy voice of terror, meant to ſhake the hears FF 
5 Okt guilty men. What withers their reſolves, | N 
Lends force to ours. AcHirkE r, if honor lives 
Within thy breaſt; if this tremendous cal! „„ 42. 
Van wake thee to a deed of noble n, . „„ 
3 Now fave my maſter. - Gs | %%%; 8 
* 5 ) 
Prince, command my ſervice. 
Br life or death the ſequel, I have learnt, 
When honor calls, undoubting to obey. 
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, * 


= = LR =_ - = 
e News © Rs ws bo ne int ©; 
e GN Yo. a fred ; 
* * * 


eee ee 
9 * TY N 4 


This worthy part is ours: th event we © Jeave 8 

To heaven' 8 all-ruling care. 
K Zancer, | 

I need not fays 4 


8 


/ " 
, © 
* 


Each ſource of tenderneſs profelsd. for ES 
In favor of this brother—and in vain | 5 


5 ſhamefu} death awaits him! 


7 Is fk the 1 for innocence e decreed ? * 
What can we do? 1 


Lies RT” in ſlumber : but the troops adore 


Into the guilty room; and bear him thence. 0 5 5 | 
8 the TT ſoldiers. F 85 


Or periſh greatly with hin; Knows the Prince c 


5 To truſt his n virtue with the ſecret, 8 
Above all fear of death, he would not riſque 
A life this way, to make his own immortal. 


| To difayow our action; let no blood, | 


We will not ſain an a rs of las 


# MUSTAPHA. E 

In faving MusTarna, we fave the Mal TENT 
Ol virtue, of mankind. But how ? alas! = 
For I have founded all a mother's heart, 


— 


r 


The Sultan too, inexorable, deaf | 
Even to Emira's voice os ſeaPd his * 
Amid the ſilence of the midni ight hour, 


* N * g % : » ny. 
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* , 42 
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Ach⁰,uj. | 


2 Judge were] | 
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1 : 
Brave ACHMET, true, 6 
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mn" 
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7:47 ct ge bo rere a 
2 rr e ca ny e 


This injur'd virtue. | Rouſe the neareſt bands: 
Then, on a ſignal given, ruſh we at once 


8 4 F DP 


£8 
wo 
i 

+ 
£ - 8 \ 


By the . 


That thundery round us 55 redoubling peals ! 
The brave deſign has fir'd me: I will fave, 


Of our PREP, 8 
Nos nor were it ſaſe 


Then give we honor ſtrict as his no —_ 


Even of his ne be ſpilt. 
ACHMET. 


With 


72 MUSTAPH A: 


: With deeds of cruelty. That care be mine. 8 xc . 
i What ſhall the . 8 3 F, 
Zanon. 5 323 A 

Eg 5 6 — 8 Sh 
3 Wars dsc amid the ts that fade this . pe Po 
EY * * 8 | e Aj 
Achuzr. N . . 
Enough. x 5 . e - ; ERS . 3 
5 „„ ZanGrn, F 
2 I * ; | 54 Farewel. 2 =, 


Aden v. 5 9 J. 
. = +, 20 105 „ f 

V - Zangen. . 
5 OR Behind th bated pine 
. That bounds the laſt pavilion. 
ACHMET.. 

| Prince, remember, 

Ny e en not lng M4 fall, |; . 5 | 
Twas - ſoldier! ſhould. 5 og : 1 = 
ZANGER.. $60 JFC 
Aua -e Vit 


I coming towards ws. FTT 2 


H. 5 
Rororaua. Mur ri, Rosrax. . Wa 
RoxoLana. | \ - Mc 

Murr, what a night 
bs roaring o'er us! My frail, woman's heart . * 
= 8 at the 5 horror of the — — 5 EE * Th 

. ä 

| 1 9 I have obſery'd, 55 A1 
When the ſoul ied with ſome, mighty purpoſe Em W. 
FTF 155 


Fancy 


sr AF 1. 
| Fancy alurh' d fes in each accident: 
A heaven-ſent omen; of her own vain fears 1 
' Shapes fiends or ghoſts ; embodies empty A 
Pours terror on ti unreal form: then ſhrinks , _ 
Appall'd and trembling from her own creation. 
Why, this tempeſtuGus time reſpect not 1 . 
S Or it befriertds our purpoſe; 

e - RUSTAN. Tn LD, 

= | True, great Printeſs 

The ike att are bald: the camp is now _ 

till as the midnight defart. Even hs factious; | 
hoſe prying curioſity had elſe ” 1 5 

Been buzzing round us, tremble in their tents, 

 Awe-ſtruck ; nor dare aſſemble white the heaveris 

Are bla ing round their ms, 

Cf. MuFTr. 
| Madam, fee bigs: 

And give full Goji to joy —behold the ſcroll 

That numbers Mus r AP HA among the dead! 
| RoxoLANA: _ 

1. Vet, Mufti, was it hardly gain'd. The combat 
*Twixt love and vengeance in his father's breaſtz 
Like agonizing nature ere it yields 
To death's laſt dart, held ſtrong and terrible. 

MvxTi: _ 

Nor had the ſon's accumulated crimes 1 

Mlet their due puniſhment, but for your ſkill, 7 
Your known aſcendant o'er the Sultan's heart; 
All- open to your influence. Take it, Vizir, 


ES. 


* TH important pra 5 and ſee un dens 
. enemy. E | 
== Nuran, | Do 
A looſe to rapture But che time 3 
When muſt he „ 
d Sar his 


4 


74 MUS TAPHA 
| Theſe moments are his laſt. So wills thy Belen 


And has ſhut. up his tent fr * all * . F 
Till this be done. 


| | pe „ 

| Now, now indeed I live! 

Now am 1 bleſt! O friends, you both ſhall taſk 
Henceforth my deareſt intereſt in your ſervice. 

Fly, RusTaAN, plant ſtrong watch at every gates | 

At every avenue: let none go forth, 

None ae till the morning fhines abroad. 


RUSTAN;- © 2885 


All is prepar d. The ſlaves are ready arm'd,. 

A numerous band: and I will poſt them at 
With watchful ſecreſy. Now, Mus r AHA, 
Thy boaſted victories, the courted love 5 
Of giddy multitudes that hail'd, this morn, © 
Thy ſbort-liv'd triumph—what avail they now? 
That pageant ſhow will but embitter | hg Wi ! 
But aid thy foes to torture thee in death, ; 
Come, Mufti : to our taſk. | 


SCENE. 


| RoxoLAana. 1 
- L am alone 1 
My boſom —.— with ardent expeQation, 5 
And dreadful hope ! O wou'd this hour were paſt!, 
The ſolitary horror of my thoughts „ 
8 me—Who goes as ?—His wite 1—1 ol, 
not 


Now hear her food 4 complaining. 
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OO MUSTAPHA 


©SESSEESSSES 


Eu, Roxoraxa. 3 


EIA. 1 
Fly not, MEE ; 


505 wiſery has ſure a mournful „ 
Joo pity, even to reverence. If your - ſoul 

E truly royal, and adorns the heinht 
Of your imperial fortune, you will weep | 
The woes you have not known. If ne lives, | 
If gentleneſs. yet holds her ſofteſt ſeat, 
Where once ſhe joy'd to dwell, a woman's breaſt ; z — 
O RoxoLana—by theſe melting eyes 
By this imploring poſture! now exert _ 
Your thouſand ways of charming him you. love! 
Wake nature, reaſon, in his heart; to ſave 
A hero who ſupports his throne, a fon _ 

Who fears no death but from a father's frown. 
Think, for this noble act, how fair your name, 
How bright with praiſe, to nations yet unborn 


5 All- lovely will deſcend !- Vou hear me not. 


Ah, Madam, this way bend your ſight: in me 
No common ſuppliant kneels. I once beliey? tow] 
O groundleſs pride that but to heaven ee 

I could have bow'd me thus! & 

RoxoLana. ' © 
My wonder, Ra, 

Has hope me ; ſilent: let it plead my pardon © 
That you have knelt ſo long. Nay, dry your tears: 
My ſelf will ſend the Prince to your embrace, 
And end for ever all your doubts. ber. 8 1 | 
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40 tranſport e even in deatb! 


| Would a e load! 


Shall ruſſlins, 2 mercenary ſlaves, enur'd 
To nden, recent front the baſeſt crimes, | 
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"SCENE V. 


; EmiRA. 
What inſolence of cruelty, what EN 


Unfeeling pride fate mocking in her eye 1 


8 5 
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: O man] what ſayage bears a heart like thine, : | : . 85 = 
Till thy own ills have taught thee ſocial ſenſe ! — 
And ſoften'd thee to > goodneſs —MosTAPHA 8 A 
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Eu Mus rar nA. 


I MusTarna. . 
3 I fo bleft once more. to ſee thy face! 43 8 3 
Once more to preſs thee in my aachen arms 5 


— " $ 


Eran, » 
e TITeath ? WY me, Love; 


Defend" me, Trad from that diſtracting thoüght! 


O moſt inhuman Queen What! loſe thee then ? . : 
Tubus loſe thee—in thy flowering ſpring —_ > I. 


With all wy honors green and fragrant « on thee ? 25 
Mosrar HA. 

If "TOE! eld: .employ'd this ſcanty fhan, Li 
?Tis life's full meaſure : honor is old age. 5 
Were I not torn from thee, from thy lov'd. boſom — 
To die is to be happy. Gracious heaven 
In mercy to mankind has made life hort; 

Elſe wrongs and ſufferings, our fure n _ 
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For OD, we ſuffer makes death terrible. 

What can he more, with all his terrors amd, 
When we oppoſe fair virtue to his blow, 

But firſt enlarge the foul to liberty ? _ ES 
And then to bliſs immortal? I will meet him, : 
This foe of nature, with the ſame calm brow _ 
T oft have ſeen and ſought him thro? the ranks 
Of raging war To ſpare a father's e, 


Would I had found him there | _ 


=  Emarna., ; 
| Are then my bees 

All fled for ever Have I livd to this? 

O MusrArHA-yet let me ſhare thy fare: 

Ves, periſh with thee. From thy firmer heart 

My weakneſs will draw ſtrength, and meet the doom. 

That mul involve us both, ſerene and fearleſs. 


Mos rA HA. 
Thee „ this is deaths ſharp pang, 


This tenderneſs. that pains me into agony. _ 
Thy lover and thy huſband who ſhould ſhield, 
e cover thee from every fear, alas! 
1s trembling with PUR ſoftneſs ! ! 
MIRA... 
- Mylk lov'd Lord? 
Soul of my. wiſhes | glory of my thoughts | | 
Your father—has he then renounc'd that name 2 
Caſt from his heart humanity and honor ? | 
Can it. be. poſſible Fett let me = 
Aſſault him, pierce him with my tears, and wake 
| The god wichin his brealt |, | hs es 
MousTarna. | 
My gefitle, . N 
mne. The ſecret. of our pt | 


ee daha I know not hom, No” mod 
FRERES wy. doom irrevocahle. mf Ge 2 
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My Lord! wy life! | 
5 Musr Arn. . 
. Why doſt thou tremble ? 6a 
| With this 3 ardor graſp my hand? 
ENuIRA. | ce 


MusrARH ; Hy 


What woulſt thou ay? My ben 


. {EY | 
8 Wouldſt thou know—O Wor 


The cruel, killing foe, the uy tongue. 
That has gone ä 

|  MusTaPHa. 

5 So may heaven receive 
My parting foul, as anger and revenge, 

As every paflion is extinguiſh'd here. 

| Pl bus mag lene hor ther: „ 
| EmMiRA. 

O grief of bear. 
When e virtue not upbraids our crime, pk: 
But pities, but forgives ; the bitter pang. 4 
Our ſoul then feels is every death i in one! 

chore may Lord, | 


MosTAPHA, | 
Ha ! what? My ſenſes all 


Recoil to hear thee talk thus. - 

„„ IRA. . 
Vet ſhew mercy : 5 
If you 4 me, ſtrike. Twas I, alas! 7 


Twas curſt Eu IR A's tongue proclaim'd- thy ſecret. 
MusTarna. * : 
Thou deareſt! thou unequaP'd tenderneſs ! 


Now am I moſt prepar d to lay down life. 55 
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Ah MysTapra- 


Is hafting forward. 
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My CG Le be baſo— 


Was liſtning to ſuſpicions of ſome friend, ” 
Whoſe falſeneſs had undone us. Thou haſt aud me 
From dying with that guilt upon my foul. 
Eu A. | 
Thy friends are innocent; Even Sol YM au, ; 


— * * 


Even fatal RoxoL Ax A, both were friends 


To me. 


EMIRA was thy only foe. 
MousTAPHA. 


Thy 1 diſtract me. I ſhall die a ns 


Forgetful of my name, unworthy thee. 


It was the ſweet exceſs of tendereſt love, 


Led thee to plead a daughter's ſacred claim 


In SoLYMaAN: and ſure if aught on earth, 
If human influence could have found his heart, 


Thy tears, thy truth, thy charms, muſt have MIT: 


 EmiRA. 
O ſpare me, MusTAaPHAa. Each piercing accent 


Is a keen ſword, and ſtabs into my heart. 
Were I to live after this dear forgiveneſs, = FE, 
What were it but to hear, each lingring hour, 
Tb' upbraiding voice of honor, virtue, duty, 
Condemning, laſhing my diſtrafted foul + 
With their ſevereſt ſcorpions. No, Eh IRA, | 


No farther thought of life 


MousTAPHA. N Shen 
Yes, job WR 8 85 | 


Or ſee me e die, the laſt of human race: 


O if my fair renown thro' life preſery'd, 3 
And meant a brave example now in death, 


Be dear to my EMIRA ; ſhe will live 
To plead my virtue's cauſe before a father: 


And reconcile him to a ſon's juſt fame, | 


Who living honor'd, and who dying bleſt him. 


EM IRA. 


What en Lond? For al thi goed jos. 
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ſe; F would not ſee his face : 
n Musr ar ga. 3333 
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1 miniſters of fate. ee eie e., 
| „ 'Ye bleſed powers} 
ins, 0 ſhield 115 from their ſight ! 
Mosrar HA. 
Alas ſhe faints | 


n O my frietid ! where now is he? 
Whoſe: hand. ſhauld. comfort and ſupport my love? : 4 
Look on her, heaven: I leave her in thy care.. 
. Ide Mutes ma le figns for bim 10 retirt. 
N I come, my friends. A few mam will have waz, = 
LE Os M Ax, look here—and. let my father know 1 
What thou haſt ſeen One kiſs—Her cheek is cold — 2 
. One more O bitter ſweet And now the pangs 6 
A e are en Tz [Emir A ir carried of 3 
8 hoe” 5 blood 1 
| w 
ten hone . ths > 
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8 5 C E * E VII. 
e OsMuAx. | 
5 e SOLYMAN.. 
.  Protelt me, bewen! 
— 3 1 e 
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M v. 8 TAP H A; gg 6 
1 SOLYMAN. | in : 
Oe, itranih'd herenk tat +7 
7 One 5 
„ e My gracious ſovereign, 
What moyes you | this? What do your eyes . 
N ſuch tranſported gaze? 
I To L 
OR „ü ß, - 
Can leave the midnight cayerns dark and damp, | 
Where ſleeps their. mouldering duſt, to walk on earth; 
This very now, the ſpectre of a man - | 
It bore the ſemblance of my buried father 
Stalk'd pale and terrible athwart my Gght! 
And Te a look of anger as it paſs'd! 
OMAN, | 


Can this be ons © Tg | 
i 7 SoL TMN. I 
| : I faw it plain. „„ 
In my lone tent, deaf murmurs ſtruek mine e 
From airy voices whiſpering thro? the gloom. 
I liſten'd : when at once a wave of flaine 
Burſt, dimly flaſhing round me, and diſclos d 
The hideous viſion—Look, it bends this way 7 


Behold it, OSMAN 1 | Rd. | FEE 
bY Ota, 5 — . 5 # 
 ?Tis illuſion all. * | 


Sorrel am, . | 
O night of hr Must arHal thy fate, 


Thy pangs are yet leſs terrible 8 mine! = 
Osuan, nme — i OT 
„„ OSMAN. _. 

E V Hark! my Lord, 
What ſhouts! what furious outcries! | 7 | 
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FED > SoLyMan. = 8 

Nusa“ ha 
m_— and pale! | 5 . 
ny Pg i Gy 80 LIM AN. 1 
SR RusTan. ä 
To fave his beter Na * ine forſakes me — 
I die : - © 7 | 
_ SoLYMAN. | £3 

bern 


To tun this 8 ous'd the Sings Compete. 
I threw 4: A 3 all. 2 n e 

8 F 

N | Rvsran. | 4. 

1 faint—my heart pants thick Too late 1 * 
TH avenging hand of heaven —too late I find, 
All wickedneſs is miſery !———But Hey | 
T will not dic with unrepented guilt 5 
Upon my parting ſpirit Mus rarnA e 
Prophet 8 indcent:t 
And e e / 3 


SOLYM. AN. 9. 
Slave thou dy'ſt too ſoon 5 
And haſt Eeap'd my juſtice RO OL ANA 5 
Thou en have faid—is falſe as hell, or 8 
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a Back 5 opening diſcovers the mutes and ſoldiers in atti- 


Not A Rae, rule ſhould bribe me now 
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SCENE IX. 


 Tudes F grief eee ee They 
WLan 5 


ZANGER) entering. 6 


Alas! my brother dead — “Look here, zul bee 
I could not ſave—but I can periſh with thee. - 


[fas ae. 


1 


Whathaſt thou EL” —Wert oro tl 
Vet live: my heart forgives, and bids thee live, 


e \ 


ZLANGER. | . 


Longer to breathe this tainted air — Lori 


Buy thoſe ſoft tears of pity and remorſe + 


You ſhed ver this ſad ſcene Support me, dads. 
To dying friendſhip grant this laſt requeſt———— _ 


Beneath one marble let us reſt together: 
In the ſame ſocial tomb our human part 
Sleep. ſafe and undiſturb'd——Now, Mus arna— 


Ts Iam thine— for ever | 


Vor rnan, 980 
: „ = 
Dia ever 4 produce ſuch god-like worth? 


Such matchleſs friendſhip ? ?— Ah hat then am [— 


Their murderer Hide, hide me from that thought. 


O let me plunge into profoundeſt night ! 


Let her broad wing with ever-during ſhade 


Inxolve my memory leſt fame ſhould tell, 
* Should publiſh to remoteſt time -I clos d 
A life of e ! 
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